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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


CONCERNING THE 
CAUSE OF 
HARD TIMES. 


HE GOOD Doctor Holmes, who has said many 
wise things, once made a few remarks on 

the question of ‘‘sending for the Doctor.” People 
often say, the Doctor noted, that various cases 
of illness might have been prevented or cured, had the physician been 
sent for in time. And then he called the attention of the world to the 
fact that in many cases the time that the Doctor should have been called 
was about two hundred years before the patient was born. That is to say, 
the seeds of the disease that cuts short an innocent life may have been 
sown generations or centuries ago in the body of some ancestor who 
defied the laws of sound living. This bit of wisdom is earnestly com- 
mended to the consideration of the voters of this country who are trying to 
correct the diseased business on the theory that its deep-seated trouble is 
of recent acquirement. Business is in a bad way and they blame the 
Democratic party for it simply because the Democratic party happens to be 
on hand to bear the brunt. But business would have been bad this year 
if the Prohibition or the Republican party had been in power at Wash- 
ington. Bad times do not come upon commerce and finance like rain out 
of a Summer sky. They come from well-defined causes, and these 
causes generally take a long time to operate. The bad times we have 
had during the past Summer were in careful preparation for many years. 
Our Republican friends at Washington prepared them for us originally. 
They restricted the finances of this country by a preposterous, wicked, 
absurd attempt to make silver equal to gold. They did this, because 
the constituents of certain Representatives and Senators from certain 
Western states were in the silver mining business. It was convenient for 
those constituents to use the United States Treasury to help their business 
along, and so the United States Treasury was used for that purpose. 
And it was the Republican party that turned the Treasury over to the use 


of those silver miners, Do not forget that: the Act of Congress by which 
it was done is known as ‘‘the Sherman Act,” and is so named after the 
Hon. John Sherman, Republican. That was the burden of finance. Com- 
merce, too, had to bear hers. For years the trade of the country had 
been hampered and weighted down by taxes, thinly disguised under the 
name of a customs tariff. When the country complained of this tax, oui 
Republican friends made answer that the only trouble about the tax was 
that it was not high enough, and they proceeded to raise it all along the 
line. With taxed treasury and taxed trade, the business of this country 
has had to struggle along, losing strength year by year. The time came, 
this Summer, when it succumbed to superior force. With the gold re- 
serve of the Treasury infringed upon, which meant a threat — vague and 
doubtful, but still, a threat — of national bankruptcy, with everything we 
buy and sell going at an inflated value, far beyond its honest market value, 
business men — and, for the matter of that, men not in active business — 
became fearful of lending their money ory investing it in any way. That 
made money tight and tight money means hard times. But who made 
the hard times? The bill to tax the treasury bears the name of John 
Sherman. The bill to levy an added impost upon commerce has on its 
face the name of the Hon. William McKinley, just re-elected Governo: 
of Ohio — by way of punishing the Democrats for the hard times that he 
and his Republican colleague have so successfully engineered. 

We do not in the least desire to be taken as holding the Democrats 
blameless for the present condition of things. The Democratic leaders in 
Congress have done their party a great wrong and have seriously impaired 
its claim to public confidence. With a strong majority in both houses, 
they had the power to repeal promptly that inexcusably bad piece of legis- 
lation known as ‘the silver bill.””. They did not do it. They talked, 
pottered and paltered in the house. In the Senate they let a miserable 
minority bar them for weeks on end, and, for a quibble about etiquette, 
they put the best interests of the country at stake. This was cowardice and 
stupidity, and the people knew it. Under the circumstances it was a more 
dangerous policy than it would have been at any other time. Worry and 
anxiety over business matters had tried the temper of the people for more 
than six months. They wanted somebody to call down and hammer for it, 
and this piece of misbehavior on the part of the Democrats in Congress 
gave them quite excuse enough for making the Democratic party their 
victim. The blows that the Democratic party has suffered are not only 
those which its own weakness has deserved, but those which the Repub- 
lican party has earned for itself, though it has in this instance escaped 
them. But some day the Republican party will have to stand up and take 
a worse mauling than the Democrats have had this year, when the people 
find out who is really to blame for the selfish and unprincipled special 
legislation which has endangered and still endangers our national credit 
and our commercial prosperity. 











CON SPIRACY!!! 
ear Mr. & Mrs. Public: — 


With my most skilled artists and my most practised 
writers, I have been cConspiting against you for some 
months past. On the fourth day of the nearing month 
of December, I shall spring my plot upon you. To 

talk little about it, I have planned to rob you of the 
worry that the holiday season always puts upon you poor 
present-giving mortals. My Cbristmas number will do this 
noble work. When you are musing dejectedly over the ruinous 
cost of presents for expectant relatives — just as you may be struck 
by the deep propriety of naming Christmas “¥=mas” by reason of its 
bills — then shall I woo you from your misery and joy your soul with 
great mirth, I will engage your mind with the bright side of holi- 
day annoyances; I will gild your regrets with the gilding of good will; 
and I will build your sigh of distraction into a thrill of gratitude that 
you are living. My plot is perfect in all its details and you can not 
escape. Even should you be wary of me, I shall win your homage 
from my place in the news stall; for there my Cover shall shine out 
from its humble setting like a professional beauty at a woman’s rights 
meeting. There one of those dainty tailor-made girls of which artist 
Taylor is the happy father, will sing with me a Cbrigtmas carol. And 
if you pause but to criticise, you are her’s and she is yours — for she 
is a Winner. The little formality with the newsdealer over, you may 
then learn what a good thing I have let you in on. Turn to your 
right and enter a palace of delight that would make old Spenser 
want to go out of the fairy-palace business. There are full-page illustra- 
tions in many Colors, daintily blended in the highest skill of the photo- 
engraver, and there is a host of smaller illustrations, many of them also 
colored. Artists Taylor, Opper, Dalrymple, Ebrbart, eppler, Fr., 
Hutchins, Mowartb and Glackens, show you, in pleasant array, the 
people that make life interesting — the dainty, graceful maiden, the styl- 
ish matron, and all the men and women who do and say entertaining 
things for me to record. Sr. SBunner, my editor, in some verses most 
prettily bepictured by Chester 1%. Loomis, teils of the confusion that fol- 
lowed in a quiet household after “the mouSe ran up tbe clock,” con- 
cerning which tradition has hitherto kept .silent. In addition there are 





lively verses and small tales galore, bigbly funny and fit for the time. 
I freely admit that this Christmas number will be the finest specimen 
of color=printing ever produced on this side of the earth. By careful 
figuring, I find that Cbristmas Puck is actually worth to any sane man 
with a liver, something like one bundred thousand dollars. Knowing 
that this price would place it beyond the most of you, I have decided to 
make a considerable reduction therefrom. Accordingly you are hereby 
notified that you may buy said Cbristmas Puck, on and after the date 
first above-named, for twenty-five cents, from all intelligent newsdealers, 
or from my own Publisbers, at Houston and Mulberry Streets, in the 
City, County and State of Rew Work. And you are now warned that 
it is customary to announce, one week after the Cbristmas Puck has 
been issued, that the entire edition has been exhausted. 
With the best wishes of the season, I beg to sign myself, 


Cordially Yours, 


Puck. 








AN EXPLANATION FROM OUR_ FRIEND. 
Did I ever work? No, sir. I never contracted the 
habit. Work habit jest as bad as the opium 
habit. A man gits in the habit of takin’ 
opium. Suppose he stops it ; what 
becomes of him? Why, he dies! 
A man contracks the work habit. 
Stop his work, once — what does 
he do? Why, he starves to 
death — he dies! .One jest as 
bad as the other. None in mine, 
thank you! 


WE HAVE many friends of 
long standing who would 
be the first to condole with us in 
prison, and the last to congratulate 
us in the Senate. 


A cCRoss-cuUT SAW — The Sour Yt 
Proverb. TEA ROWRR TE 
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HIS CONFESSION. 


SCENE.—A quiet alcove in a crowded reception. 
TIME —PRESENT.—7%e two usually to be found in such seclusion. 


pe (quite happy in having him near her, and not thinking much 


of what she is saying, except that it is delightful to say anything 


to him).— How does the Straight and Bias Fashion Journal get along 
these days? You never send me copies any more. 

Hr.—I really don’t know anything about it. I have n’t been in the 
office for nearly a year. 

SHE (as before).— 1s n’t the lovely one there any longer? 

HE (quickly, and looking at her with sudden interest).— What lovely 
one? Whom do you mean? 

SHE (on the alert to find out).—Why, the lovely one you used to 
visit there ! 

HE (taken aback).— Do you — do you mean — Mrs. Rytupp? 

SHE (aware for the first time of the existence of Mrs. R. ).— Cer- 
tainly ! 

HE (fonderingly ).— How on earth did you ever hear of ¢had affair? 

SHE (never having heard of it in any way).—You appear to be 
surprised. 

HE (rallying a little).— Oh, no! — but it — er — seems strange 
that you should discov — I mean — er — 

SHE.—Why is it strange? If you admired Mrs. Rytupp enough to 
visit her, and to pay her those little attentions — 

HE (eagerly ).— Oh, I can explain how it happened about the flowers 
and fruit and —that. Of course (deprecatingly) 1 know it sounds lame; 
but — really, I was indebted to her. You see, she wrote up and talked up 
my patent bicycle brakes; in fact, made some good sales for me, and would 
n't take any commission; and so, of course, I felt it only right, now and 
then, to send her some little — er — acknowledgment. I know it sounds 
lame — 

SHE (Promptly ).— Yes — does n’t it? — but, still — of course —- and 
she’s so very fond of music, is she not? 

HE (in the deepest dejection ).— Well, you see, she knew I could get 
tickets, and, of course, as she had no escort — 

SHE (surprised ).— Oh, did you take her to the opera? 

HE (with silent anathemas on his own stupidity).—1 thought you 
ghew? 


SHE (coldly ).— No. 





HE (dravely).—Oh, yes! A few times—I felt it really a duty 
But I should like to know who told you all this? Is it any one I am 
acquainted with? 

SHE.— Oh, very well! 

HE (chafing ).— \t seems like a bit of woman’s gossip. A man should 
be above such mischief-making. 

SHE (geut/y).— Yet, he is the best friend you have. 

HrE.— Protect me from such friendship! I really can’t name any 
friend of mine whom I think would be capable of this sort of meanness. 
Will you please let me know to whom I am indebted? 

SHE (smiling slightly ).— With pleasure; but you will not be at all 
angry with him — 

HE. — Oh, won’t I? 

SHE.— And you will see that he certainly never meant to make mis- 
chief. 

He.—-Oh, will I? 

SHE (very calmly ).— You told me, yourself. 

HE (72 surprise).—1 told you? I never mentioned Mrs. Rytupp’s 
name in your hearing until five minutes ago. 

SHE.— And I never heard it until five minutes ago. 

HE (bewildered ).— Never heard her name? 

SHE.— Nor knew there was such a person in existence. 

HE (after a puszled silence ).— Why, you asked me if I still continued 
to visit her! 

SHE.— Oh, no! I only asked you if the lovely one had left the 
Straight and Bias Office; but I had never heard of any lovely one be- 
ing there, nor of your visiting her — nor of the flowers or fruit. You 
told it all yourself. 

HE (after a pause for reflection ).— Well — what a donkey I am! 

SHE (drily).— 1 don’t see why, if there was really nothing in it. 





HE (with great earnestness ).— Nothing in the world — of course 
not! But — well —I never dreamed you would know. Does n’t it beat 


all how a thing of that kind — I mean — 

SHE (sweetly, from an immense distance ). 
ered, sooner or later! 

Hr.— But to think I should give it away, myself! 

SHE (with majesty).—Wil\ you have the kindness to take me to 
Mama, please? 


Oh, it is always discov- 





’ 


Madeline S. Bridges. 





PHYSIOLOGICAL. 
When I asked her to give to me — 
_ My timid love grown bolder — 
Phe warm heart I thought hers to be, 
She gave me the cold shoulder. 


A HERO. 


THE HEIRESS’s BROTHER. —Bah! The Count, 
as he calls himself, is a coward! 

THE HEIRESS. —Oh, no, Jack! Why, I have seen 
him dance on the most d@vead/u//y slippery floor. 


FLATTERING. 
You do not like the photograph 
That you send me? Ah, ma delle, 
Would that my eyes were cameras 
That could take you half so well! 





PUCK. 


FROM JEST TO EARNEST. 
MUGGER (the minstre/).—1 thought you told me that “Joe Miller’s 
Jest Book” was a celebrated work? 
BooOK SELLER.— And so it is. 
MUGGER (contemptuously ).— Well, it ain't! There ’s nothing in it 
but chestnuts — some of ’em my own jokes. 


AFTER DETAILS. 
«¢]’d have you to know that | am a self-made man,’ 
posity. 
‘¢ Indeed?” returned Cynicus. ‘* How interesting! Tell me, my 


2” 


dear sir, how long does it take to make a stomach like yours: 


? 


said Pom- 


LOST IDENTITY. 
MR. SMITH. Ah! Jones, beg pardon! Seen 
your portrait in the newspapers so often, lately 
—1 did n’t recognize you. 


EVOLUTION. 


It may be false that lordly man 
Has evoluted from the monkey ; 
But modern dudes are proof that he 
Can evolute into the donkey. 


THAT WAS ALL. 
‘«‘¢Why do you carry a gun?” 
said a visitor at the penitentiary 
to one of the guards. 
‘*To keep the prisoners from 
taking liberties, Ma’am,” was the 
reply. 


SWEET CHARITY. 
Mrs. FORACLOQUE.— Miss Fopah is greatly changed. She tells me 
that her past is buried forever. 
Mrs. PINQUETEE.— If it is, it must be in unconsecrated ground, 
then. 
A SURE THING. 
VAN DEMMIT.—I made a couple of cinches, late yesterday. 
FENILWORTH.— What about ? 
VAN DEMMIT.— I1’m going ona railway trip, you know; so I bet one 
man the train would be wrecked, and another man bet me it would n’t be 
robbed. I don’t see how I can lose. 


A MODERN SAPPHO. THE BOOMER’S STORY 


‘* Have you seen Fuller’s 





SCHOOL-SICK. 


WILLY STAOME.— Say; where you going? 

JOHNNY GUNN.—Shooting. Ain't no school — teacher 
*s sick. 

WILLY STAOME.— Confound him! Why did n't he tell 
me he was going to be sick? and then I would n't have been 
sick, myself, to-day. 


A SUPERSTITIOUS SAVAGE. 
ROBINSON CRUSOE.— Um—let me see —I’Il call you Friday. 
FRIDAY.— Trying to hoodoo me on the start? 


A CANDID ADMISSION. 


DECKER. — The secret of true wisdom is to know your ignorance. 
HECKER.— Yes; that has always been the secret of mine. 


OF FERTILITY. GUILTLESS. 
¢¢Does De Ruyter deal 





AV re’c Str: > ,? >”? 
play, ‘Love’s Strategy’? 
‘¢ No,” 


in glittering generalities in 
his magazine articles?” 





“The denouément is 
great.” 

‘¢ What is it?” 

‘““A lover gets a kiss 
from his Boston fiancée.” 

‘Overcome her scru- 
ples, eh?” 

‘©No; disguises him- 
self as the Blarney Stone.” 








He.—She drove him 
to drink — 
SHE. — Yes; and he 
made beautiful time. 








“Well, yer see, we struck a fertile-lookin’ spot and 
stuck in our peg. 





‘¢ No,” 
‘¢ What?” 
¢¢ Generalities.” 


A BROAD MARGIN. 
LITTLE SUSIE.—Ethel, 
what is a marriageable 

age? 
ETHEL,—Anywhere be- 
tween fourteen and death. 
WorRTH MAKES the 
man; but we meas- 


“Then Mother built a fire and prepared to get us ure it in money, nowadays, 
somethin’ to eat; but, on lookin’ in our waggin, we 
found we only had six grains 0’ corn, 






































**Then Mother, she commenced to wail and weep 
about us starvin’ to death. I took th’ six grains of 
corn and threw them on th’ ground in despair and 


them six grains of ¢ < : 
disgust. ‘ ix grains of corn had took 


everlastin’ big stalks. 





“‘T’d hardly turned my back when T seed Mother : 
lookin’ as if her two eyes would pop outen her head. “And that night we made our supper on the finest 
I looked around, and what do you think I saw ? Why, ears of corn you ever put in your mouth. And I’m 


root and sprung up eee here to sell half that quarter -section for one 
: thousand dollars.” 













A BARBER-CHAIR EPISODE. 


IS WIFE had told him that he needed it badly; 
and, after thinking it over for a week, he de- 
cided to have his hair cut. 

He had been sitting in the barber-chair 

SS, for the last half hour. All those little atten- 
tions for which barbers have become noted, 
had been showered upon him with lavish hand 

and tireless tongue. The barber laid down his 
scissors. 

\ deep-drawn sigh of inefiable relief appeared to come up out of the 








innermost upholstering of the chair, for the little man fancied the ordeal 


was nearing its end. Then, through half-closed lids, he saw the barber 
arm himself with a long-haired brush. Memories of the past were wafted 
back to him; and, shutting his eyes, he groaned aloud and shuddered. 

‘«¢Pomatum on your hair, sir?” inquired the barber in his oiliest 
tones, as he jabbed the long-haired implement of torture down the 
little man’s back, and wiggled it around in a manner particularly 
exasperating. 

‘sNo, sir; I never use the stuff!” snapped the victim, with a 
look of disgust. 

«A shave, sir?” suggested the barber in an off-hand way, as 
he slammed a greasy hand familiarly over the little man’s mouth, 
and proceeded to pat his face affectionately with a sloppy towel. 

‘¢ No, sir; thank heavens, I shave myself!’ came the reply in a 
voice trembling with indignation. 

«« Shampoo?” continued the barber, with dogged perseverance, 
as he muffled up the little man’s head in a hot towel. 

‘«“No-o! God forbid!” came the half-smothered answer. 

«¢ Or, sea-foam, sir?” went on the persistent barber, as he fondled 
the throbbing head between his clammy hands. 

“No, no! Nothing!” gurgled a faint voice in reply. 

«You ‘ll want a bath, sir?” exclaimed the barber, after a lapse 
of a few moments, in a‘ brisk, business-like tone, as though he were 
commencing all over again. 

‘¢No, sir; I won’t. I’ve a bath in my own house,” quickly rejoined 
the little man, shaking himself defiantly and puffing like a donkey-engine. 

‘¢ Shoe-shine?” laconically suggested the barber. 

‘¢No, no! I shine my own shoes, always!” fairly shricked the little 
man testily, as he wriggled to get free. 

‘¢ Before you go, sir,” softly whispered the barber, in a confidential 
and persuasive tone, as he combed the little man’s hair in a manner that 
was almost tender, ‘‘I would like to sell you a bottle of my patent hair 
restorative. Your hair, sir, is coming out by the handful.” 

‘¢] know it is!” shouted the little man gleefully ; ‘*and I’m glad of it. 
I’ve been using Jinks’s Hair Remover for the past five years, and I hope 
soon, sir, to have no need of your services whatever.” 

‘¢Yes, sir; answered the barber in a dreamy, mechanical way, as 
he released the victim from his clutches. «* N-e-e-xt!”’ 


’ 


R. FF. Wilson. 


NIOBE-LIKE the young wife stands, 

Her husband’s heartlessness revealed — 
The Winter season ’s on, and he 

Her milliner’s bill has just repealed. 


8 


J] 
8 

8 
sh 


Rt ae nen es 


fm 














} 
. 
f 





“EVERY MAN HAS HIS PRICE.” 
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OVER-EXERTION. 
Mrs. MrEALS.— Why, what's the matter? 


Dusty RuopErs.— Utterly exhausted, Mum. Ilad ter knock 


twice! 


HORROR-STRICKEN. 

First ANARCHIST.— Vy you leaf our zociety, eh? 
IE-xX-ANARCHIST.— Tyranny! I am helupless. You see dot reporter, 
Well. he vhisper to me dot dose bloated bond- 
holders form a blot against me. 

First ANARCHIST,—Vat dey do? 
Ex - ANARCHIST. — Dey vill 
lock me oop und gombell me to 
marry a vemale anarchist. 


eh? 


A FRIVOLOUS OBJECTION. 


‘‘T ’m afraid of that stock. 
It ’s half water.” 

‘¢ Well, what of it? The earth 
is two-thirds water.” 


A LINGERING DEATH. 
Mr. MCBRIDE. —- They say 
that poor Winebiddle is dying by 
inches. 
Mrs. MCBRIDE (with deep 
concern ).— she? And he is such 
a tall young man, too! 


‘¢ AN EXCLUSIVE set is out of 
the question,” tartly remarked 
the tall party with the scar across his 
forehead. 








‘¢That ’s right,” rejoined the 
man who was leaning dejectedly 


AFRICAN INGENUITY. 


against the bar. ‘* When the vigi- 
lance committee came out so strong 
against cutting people on the street, 
I knew there could be only one result,” 


Ihe Equatorial Barber has no 


paint; but he can have a barber- 


pole all the same. 


SINGULARLY ENOUGH, among the things which are never ‘tried on a 
dog.” are his pants. 
Conn TRIBB.— Do you care to read the stuff I write? 
SuB-EDITOR.— Of course I do. 
CONN TRIBB.— You never take anything. 
SuB-EpDITOR.— No; but I made a kick, and got a raise of salary on 
the strength of having to read it. 


ENFORCED GALLANTRY. 


“, 


b/ 

















ey 
Crusty OLD MAN.— This thing of giving up seats to gadding 
women is nonsense -— I'll keep mine, and don't you forget it! 








Mrs. SETTER.— Excuse me, sir; have I got your seat ? 








Crusty OLD MAN.— Don't mention it, Madame! —I prefer 
standing. 





THE CONVERTED DIVE-KEEPER. 


RIEND.— The newspapers say that Wicked Will, the dive- 
<eeper, has got religion. 
ARTIST.— He came in this morning and ordered a 
new picture for his bar-room — the subject to be a 
bright cloud full of angels. 
FRIEND.— That ’s encouraging. 
ARTIST.—Well, 1 don’t know. He stipulated that 
the angels should n’t have any clothes on. 


JUST SO. 


Doctor (as the night-bell rings ).— Well? 
CALLER.— Naw; sick! 


HAD TO BE DONE. 


ETHEL KNOx.—I have corrected 
the ‘‘ family record” to read my exact 
age. 

Mrs. KNOx.— What for? 

ETHEL KNOx. — The General 
Assembly has pronounced in favor of 
an errorless bible. 


IN| IGNORANCE. 

FEATHERSTONE (waiting for 
Miss SLIMSON fo come down). — 
Willy, that clock of yours is half-an- 
hour fast. 

WILLY.— You ’d better not tell 
sister so. 

FEATHERSTONE. — Why not? 

WILLY.—’Cause she thinks you 
don’t know it. 


\\\\ \, " 
3M, 


| 
\ i 
\M 








SADDLER. — Say, Blowsome, what 
good did studying navigation 
ever do you? 

BLOWSOME.-— Good? Why, man 
alive, I once got from Dock Square, in 
Boston, to Charles Street, without tack- 
ling a single policeman ! 


Goon, BAD, AND INDIFFERENT — 
Ourselves, our Enemies, and the 
Rest of the World. 


more to do with her. 


‘ToM.— She said ‘* No.” 


A SENSITIVE MAN. 


JAckK.— I thought you were very attentive to Miss Coupon ? 
Tom.-— I was; but after what she said I shall have nothing 


Jack.— What did she say ? 


NO FALSE MODESTY. 


Lapy.— This is the second time you have received food -from me, is 
n’t it? 

TRAMP. — It is, Madam; and you are at liberty to mention the fact to 
your friends if you wish. 


THE FIRST REQUISITE. 
ADMIRER.— How many hours a day did you devote to your musical 
education? 
GUTOKOWSKI (the pianist). — It vas on der — vat 
you call him — gonvenience of der hair-tresser 
mooch debend. 


HARD LUCK sticks like a hair in one’s pen. 


[1 IS quite natural that a boat should 
jump up and down uneasily, when it 
is obliged to get on another tack. 


«¢Wuy Is that man so silent?” 
‘“*Hush! He is a reformed 
prize- fighter.” 


Jinks.—1I despise a man who is 

mean with his wife. Do you give 

yours an allowance, or what she can 
wheedle out of you? 
- FILKINS.— Both. 


A GANG OF railway laborers, work- 
ing at night, can beat the Arabs 
themselves in ‘silently stealing 
way.” 


JF BREAD is the staff of life, hard 
tack must be its crowbar. 


A THING OF beauty is a joy until you 
remember that beauty is but skin 


deep. 


OF courRsE old Mother Eve was ne’e! 
Behind the footlights seen ; 

But the act which made her famous 
Was a sort of serpentine. 





















WOMAN’S' RIGHTS. 


SHE.— Yes, I admire Mrs. Lease. I think she ought to be Senator 
from Kansas. 
HrE.— Do you believe women are eligible as United States Senators? 
SHE.—I do. Don’t you? 
HE.— Yes — since they are not allowed to vote. 









































TRUE. 
ROUNDER.— Politicians all drink a great deal. 
STOUNDER. —Yes. The political machine appears to be al- 
together supplied with ball-bearings. 


THE CAMPAIGN ’s over. Upon the shelf, 


= = -_ ‘ YW - > 4 “ A" } be . = _ . ” > oie 
Frey ya BS * , ti), Ube = - For use in future years, ! 
ie) - a; Hl Ya\| Are laid, (applause, ) (sensation), too, 
And (long continued cheers). 
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ECHOES OF HOME. 


Miss BACON (of Chicago, on a visit to her down-east uncle). 
— I wish you would hurry up and feed the pigs. 

UNCLE TREETOP. — Does their squealing annoy you? 

Miss BACON.— It does n't annoy me; it makes me homesick. 


PRACTICAL POLITICS. 
‘¢ Peters has been nominated for Congress, to fill a vacancy.” 
‘How do the Republicans think he can serve them? He stammers 


horribly.” 
j «¢He can make a dilatory motion, and still be in order.” ai 
ecumaeico BACK IN AUSTRALIA. 
A MAN Is less likely to get credit for what he does, than blame for what BILL, oe Yes, fellows, as I was saying, 
he does n’t. though I was kept pretty busy, on the jump the whole time, 





you might say, I did n't mind it; but when my manager 
wanted me to play the Donkey in ‘‘Uncle Tom's Cabin,” 
as an ex-pugilist, I drew the line. Any one going down to 
the Club? 


A GREAT COUP. 
WAGLEIGH.— The Colorado Senators have found a 
way to get even on the repeal of the Sherman Bili and 
find a market for the white metal. 


TAGLEIGH.—- How are they going to do it? 

WAGLEIGH.— They are going to pass a law com- 
pelling every child to be born with a silver spoon in its 
mouth. 


Mama.— Gertrude, why do you say ‘ain’t" for is 

n’t’”? since you returned from the World’s Fair? 

GERTRUDE.— Whatever else is true of the Chicago 
girls, they do get husbands. 


JENKINS.— There is a great difference between Mrs. 
Kendal in a good, womanly, domestic part, and in 
such a part as ‘* The Second Mrs. Tanqueray.” 
PERKINS.—Yes. ‘*When she is good, she is very, very 
good. But when she is bad, she is horrid.” 
«¢ BEAUTY Is no real advantage,” urged the earnest 
girl with the Roman nose. 
‘«« But it catches the transient trade,” was the only com- 
ment of the grass widow with blue eyes and golden hair. 





VERY LIKELY. No wonDeER church-yards are haunted. After he has been 


First BURGLAR.—I swiped this from a store on Broadway. kicked and cuffed all his life, a fellow’s ghost can’t have a 


SECOND BURGLAR (after sizing the ‘find’ up). — Well, you ought to be able to get spark of vanity if it does n’t enjoy a quiet sit-down in the moon- 
something on that. light to read the epitaph. 
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just outside his house, under his window. It was an African python. 







/ HAL, Quintus killed it, and it will be stuffed and presented to the Ujiji Scien- 
HH) I, tific Association. Better join the Stanley Falls Sons of Temperance, 
Quintus. 


We call the attention of our readers to the advertisement, in another 

column, of the ‘¢Sahara Sand Company, Unlimited.” They have 
a large supply of valuable sand, which they will sell cheap. 
Though this company is a new one, it will doubtless succeed in 
business, for it has plenty of grit, and lots of sand. (?) 


It is reported that the King of Dahomey is coming to Stanley 
Falls this Summer with a battalion of Amazons, to pay a friendly 
visit. It is likewise reported that King Kiralfy will bring a com- 
pany of Amazons to the Congo Republic next Fall. 


Mr. and Mrs. Cesar Chrysanthemum, accompanied by their 
daughter, Miss Maud Chrysanthemum, have gone to Mt. Kilaman- 
jaro to spend the Summer. There is a new roller-skating rink 
on top of the mountain, which adds to the gayety of the society 
people there. 


Mr. Hannibal Sunflower left a large loaf of bread-fruit at our 
office, yesterday. It grew on Hannibal’s farm, and so hung on 
the tree that the upper crust was baked by the morning sun, and 
the under crust by the evening sun. It was full-weight, for it 
weighed exactly thirty-two ounces. It was raised without yeast. 
Thanks, Hannibal, thanks ! 


| | \ Neh cnstnaplie 
J i \\ an The farmers report a good crop of anne this year. 


AMERICAN. TRAPS. Gorillas are coming into town. Two circus agents arrived in Stanley 


Falls last week and are offering good prices for them. 
Mrs. MEADOW.-—I heard those city people say something 


about taking rides in traps. What kind of wagons be they ? 
Mr. MEAvow.—Huh! Anybody might know you'd never 
been to York. It's a black covered carriage et ye git into expectin’ 


Now is the time to gather cocoanuts. 








to pay ten cents fare — and ye git charged five dollars. Pineapples are ripe. 
= L. H. Tupper. 
LIFE IN AFRICA. A STUDENT OF SOCIAL SCIENCE. 
—- ‘¢ How did Smith get the reputation of being so aristocratic?” 
(** Local Items” from the “Congo Herald.”) ‘¢ He christened his boy J. Smith Smith.” 





LOST GIRAFFE wa:udered into Pompey Primrose’s 
poultry - yard the other night. All of Pompey’s 
chickens flew up and went to roost on the neck of 
the giraffe. He was covered with chickens from 
his head to his tail. , In the middie of the night 
the giraffe got lonesome and started for home, 
carrying the entire poultrv- yard with him. 
Pompey thinks that the giraffe has been 
trained to steal chickens. 





“a Mrs. Polly Pineapple received a letter last 


. week from her charming daughter, Miss Posy Pine- 


apple, who sailed from Stanley Falls two months ago, to finish her 
education in New York. Miss Posy is attending a very select board- 
ing-school in Thompson Street, and her teacher reports that she is 
making rapid progress. She has scored a triump} in metropolitan 
society, and recently led the german at a soirée in South Fifth 
Avenue. We should n’t wonder if Posy would some day be mar- 
ried to the President of the United States. 


A herd of elephants broke into Cassius Pajamas potato patch, 
Wednesday night. Cassius thought he heard a noise, about the 
middle of the night, but never suspected elephants. Mr. Pajamas’s 
potatoes were trampled so far into the ground that he will have to 
dig them out with a shovel and a pick-ax. He wondered why his 
yellow dog did n’t bark. Next morning he found what seemed to 
be a yellow rug, lying in the garden. It was the dog, and he was 
as flat as a piece of gold plate, and as thin as a wafer. The elephant 
had stepped on him. That was the reason he did n’t bark. 





A young gorilla is among the pupils at Prof. Calisaya’s school, this 
term. The little gorilla learned his letters in a week, and now leads the 
Primer class. Last Friday he spelled down the school. Prof. Calisaya 
says he is very bright, and predicts a great future for him. Yet some 


people call Africa ** The Dark Continent !” APPETIZING FINDS. 





RAGGED ROBERT (07 a weary journey).—Wot’s that yeh jus’ 
picked up? 
TIRED TOLLIVER.—A bundle o' toothpicks some feller has 


Mr. Quintus Mango thought that he had the jim-jams, one night 
last week. He awoke in the middle of the night and saw a snake forty 
feet long, looking through the window at him. Quick as a flash Quintus dropped. 
got out of bed and drank a glass of bromide. Then he went to bed, and RAGGED ROBERT (hungrily)—That 's encouragin’. Mebby 
fell asleep. Next morning Quintus found a snake forty feet long, asleep we ‘Il find a finger-bowl by-an’-by. ‘ 
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A STYLE THAT MUST 
BE ABANDONED. 


Our young men must stop 
wearing their scarf-pins in 
this open exposed man- 
ner — 


Z y UY 
. : Yy AK 
/y, ALA 


_ RE owirts. 


SQ 


SS 
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— As we do not like to see half 
the girls we meet with their faces 
scratched up in this wise. 


THE DOCTOR’S PRESENCE OF MIND. 

‘¢ Speaking of doctor’s bills,” said Cooper, as he elevated his feet 
and lit a cigar; ‘I have recently had revealed to me a depth of nerve 
which I supposed was possessed only by gas men and plumbers. 
You know young Dr. dePloma?” 

Ves.” 

‘¢ Well, you know when he was graduated and came here to 
practice he was pretty sweet on my daughter Grace for awhile?” 

ss Yes.” 

‘¢ Well, one roasting day last Summer she met him down- 
town while she was out shopping, and he asked her in to have a 
glass of soda water at Fizz & Foam’s.” 

«¢ Very nice.” 

«¢Wait. Little while after that he popped, and Grace threw 
him over,” 

‘¢Poor fellow!” 

‘¢Yes. Poor fellow! 
yesterday I got this bill: 

JAMES ALFRED DEPLOMA, M. D. 
Office Hours, 
12:01 A. M. to 11:59 P. M. 
G. CUOPER, Dr. 
July gth. To Treating Daughter....... ee 


Charles Newton Hood. 


But he had his wits about him, and 





ACCORDING TO 


THE RULES OF POLITICAL 


FIRST SHABBY SPORT. — I lose four hundred at der race yist'day. 

SECOND SHABBY SPORT.— Four Hundred / 

FIRST SHABBY SPORT.— Yes. I didn't put up four dollars I had 
on dat hundred ter one shot. 


ECONOMY. 
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FORCED TO 

TIMBERTOE.— Ah, comrade ! 

you lose your arm at Gettysburg? 
COL. FAIRLY (sizing up visiter).— Naw; ina sawmill. 


IT. 


I see you carry an empty sleeve. Did 


SILENCED. 
LITYLE Boy (with fey camera ).— Call that a cow you are drawing? 
It does n’t look like a cow. 
LITTLE GIRL (from Boston ).— This isn’t photography. It’s Art. 


MONEY TALKS; but it won’t hold conversation with everybody. 


**CUPID OR MAMMON, O Maiden! 
For which do thy sweet lips bid?” 


And she shyly answered: «1 always 


Prefer the undressed kid.” 































HOME 


Mrs. MULCAHY 
up at the mill he don’t know whether he ‘Il be paid off the day. 

Mrs, O'SHAUGHNESSY. — Sure, here he comes now, Mrs. 
Mulcahy ! 

Mrs. MULCAHY.— Then, be jabers, he ain't been paid! 


TOO EARLY. 


~ Me man sez thot they do be that har-r-d 


OF COURSE! 





FRANK. — What makes marriage a failure? 
May.— The number of its liabilities, of 


course! 


APPROPRIATE INSCRIPTION. 

CROSIER.— We are going to give Dr. 
Dryly a bound volume of his own ser- 
mons, and we want a suitable inscription 
for the cover. What would you suggest? 

BRIGHTLEIGH. — ‘*He giveth his be- 
loved sleep.” 


IT WAS GOLF. 
FIRST BYSTANDER. —Spirited game of 
shinny, that! 
SECOND BYSTANDER (a fai/or).— That 
isn’t shinny. It’s golf. 
‘*Oh! Thank you. I don’t know much about games.” 
‘* Neither do I; but I know a good deal about clothes.” 





MACHIAVELLIAN. DO YOU WANT AN 


When an Artist writes a ‘ tegtimonial ” for a Piano, ss . ‘ aad , 
he probably means what he says; the instrument may | SHE. — I erfectly lovely club, is n’t it! — 
* pleage him or his fancy. “But does he know that “head tae , > | 
the instrument really zs what he thinks it is? HE. Are you a member : | g 

When an honest manufacturer who knows every SHE.— No. Only married people belong. 2s - i 


detail about a Piano, after every honest effort to e.—Ah!- Would you allow me to — make you eligible to membershi 
make it so, concludes that his is the BEST, he HE. Ah! uld y 7 5 p? 


To see the largest and best 
will be believed. ‘The dest Piano is the MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S | ; é 
139-155 E. 14th St., oman. SYRUP tor port teething. It soothes All danger of dibiiies impure water is avoided by selected stock, call at iny 


3 nage 3 idi dr of tk n Angostura Bitter: = ‘ - “e 
367 Wabsah Avenue the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind pence: Maca Dr. Shere & Seen. ‘At all ineoniane. i S a of our three store 
i colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. = 4 Barclay Street, opp. Astor House, 
08 3 : SE aL —— . 
110 live street, ; ; — 63 W. 14th Street, opp. Macy's. 
3008 avy Post Stree’ eee Sat re gk ee mS ee tA R / F 
San Francisco . cee ae ag OPES eats “ ; Pee & J p PS OR. Seer et Sa, 


eee CHARLES Le Biman & Cu, 


eee Ph Sceptre 
URBANA —= You leave New York at 3 
ae Sanaa hi <3) SMOKING ToBAcco | P.M., arrive at Chicago next 


‘morning at 10; returning, 


WINE COMPANY /@ || ~ aie — TOOK leave Chicago at 2 P. M., ar. 
| cee (210¢ — Hi h t _ rive in New York next morn- 
Gold Seal ; SCEDIRE TS — ig es ing at 11:15; this gives you 








a business day in Chicago, 
AND Only and returns you the third day 


ie. 4 a in time for business in New 
Champagne Pa ries o 3 & ie 2 AWARD York, practically making: the 


| ‘ oo | |, ®& i a : trip in two nights, This can 

bene — by | a . i 2 os ¢ er World’s Fair, only be done by the Exposi- 

all leading Wine Dealers ete (i ; mat e 1893 tion Flyer of the New York 

and Grocers. el gy te oo Re oe | — ae — long — 

| 2g ; S "4 ' tan rain in the - 

Post Office: e..|6 6h ee Perfection for the Pipe. another justification for the 

URBANA, N.Y. | > ii . } — ' title, “‘America’s Greatest 
x Railroad.” 


Surbrug | The Exposition Flyer is full 


every day; to get good ac- 


PosTAGE STAMPS | : : ~ 159 FULTON ST., _commodations you must se- 


(U. S. STAMPS ONLY) | woinaoaatie ’ i New York City, cure them several days in 
; advance. 











in any amount taken in payment by will send sample on receipt 
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TO MABEL. S§ Portable Parlor 
MAtet thy heart ’s like frosted | HEATERS 


glass 








—AND— 
Whereon my name I write, 
The only 
| Fuel of its 
alas! | Character in the 
| Market. 


For when the sun shines through, Marvelous 


It fades from mortal sight. 


Send for Catalogue. 


Sal an y : 


af i) , a - = Mabel, this shall not be some day. 
fo Wn A dozen suns may shine 
Vere Oil we peas!” * rot meitavay | UsS. FUEL CO, Ltd, 


And yet they shall not melt away 
19 Park Place, 


AND Gl eCerine™ wit > —— That modest name of mine. | 
% : Vee ~~ ESTABLISHED SINCE 1888. NEW YORK. - 
ae S a . ae eee ee meee . ia Send $1.26, 92.10, or ae ter 
PACKERS T Pp ee. —~ F Next time I ’ll try some other grace een ae. «one 
e ° P f A. Th- . on = oe press, prepaid, east of Denver 
- / : OA J om rhan true love’s erring art, press, wrepatd,enst of Denver 


For with a diamond ring I ’ll trace for presents. Sample orders 


‘*A Luxury for Shampooing.”’ ae | solicited, Address, 
Medical Standard, Chicago. My name upon thy heart. | c. GUNTHER, Contectionse, 
































A Short Tale. 


One day a gentleman travelling with his servant stopped 


PASSENGER AND FREIGHT ELEVATORS 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, — 


Tes De ecclll 1 2500 | NEVER A FALLOR FATAL 
his Lunch. ii di INUSE ACCIDENT HAS OCCURRED 


“The broth,” said he, “will keaS for my servant.” Lid) ce 
ee awe “WARGGAFETY SPEED AND ECONOMY COMBINED 


“It will not be very rich, Sir,” 


obj c "= 2 si 4 omy \f\ — NEWYORK 92 & 94 LIBERTY STM 
jected the waitress. E f Bid ' FAM soston a sire 4s) GRAVES ELEVATOR CO. 
“Well,” he answered, “ add an- jj T Mi osu 2. AMBB oetRoit nooces aions ROCHESTER.NY. 
| — i Ha Se Mace. nip gece SEND FOR CATALOGUE 
other egg, I can eat three.” HS \ . , ws 


i aN 0 
Ifyou care for what you eat and do il os UM E2228 vad Ln 
not want such a Soup beware of those offer- fii} al | a DID’NT WANT IT SENT. WE bn.u.StePn a. STEPHENS, Leba Lebanon, Owe. 
ed to you as ‘‘Just as Good” asthe Franco- |i as we ae 3 a 


American for less money, but ask and insist os | i el aceeaaal | BENEDICT’S 1 TIME. 
upon getting the Franco-American Soups. iia ey? { S HH ‘ OLD Mr. DOOLEY. | er. > ¢ 
Sample can sent on receipt of postage |//> SSE [ied — Have yez anny uv DIAMONDS and 3S and WATCHES 


(14 cents.) iil add. undet supernsin™ | | Be that Bear’s Soap? A perenne TURERS 

. Il bal) eon late, —_ IMPORTERS AND M “ 
SS Try our Plum Pudding, M4 il mae ors | _DRUGCLERK.—Yes, watches, Diamonds, Chains, 

Sample can 14 cents, : t , NEW YORK, ' sir. Do you want it Rich Jewelry and Silverware. 

; : r TT | i fas ja, scented or unscented? “THE BENEDICT’ 

The Franco-American Food Co., ‘ih a al TA PR OLD MR. DOOLEY. | 1 °=F patent Sieve and Collar Button, Seeme, 


easy to adjust. In Gold and Silve 


West Broadway and Franklin Sc.,New York. AN Bw -Aw, niver moind; | BENEDICT BROTHERS, _ 


at an old fashioned Inn and ordered two boiled eggs for 
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1) 33 . . ee ? ity Time, BENEDICT B'! 
1’ll jist take it wid me! vapid 1 Bronaway. 


Cor. Cortianat Bee NEW YORK 
ESTABLISHED 1821. 
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UNVEILED. 


From the way that her 
mother glares at me, 

And her father snorts 
and growls, 

While her sister my 
greeting can never 


A CRIME 


see, 
And her younger bro- 
ther prowls — 
Contrasting this with 
her love sublime, 
i’ Her manners, her life 





so pure, 
[have stumbled upon their secret crime — 
They stole her when young, I'm sure! 


oe L. Hendrick. 


A SOUVENIR 
OF THE FAIR. 


In response to numerous inquiries from 
our friends, we have decided to bind up 
a limited number of copies of the im- 
mensely popular WORLD's FAIR PUCK, 
thus rendering permanent what has been 
laughed at and smiled over by the mil- 
lions of visitors to the Fair. 

The WorLb's Farr PUCK volume will 
be made up of the twenty-six numbers of 
that publication. It will be handsomely 
bound, and will contain over 300 pages, 
with 78 colored cartoons and a wealth of 
smaller illustrations by the well-known 
artists who have made PUCK famous. 

The price of bound volumes of 
WORLD'S FAIR PUCK 
will be: 


In cloth, $3.00. In half-Morocco, $3.75. 


Address, 
Publishers of PucK, New York. 
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WORLD’S FAIR 


° 
MEDALS 
° Were awarded to the makers of ° 
RAMBLER BICYCLES) - 
For various points of excellence, the 
HIGHEST AWARD oN BICYCLES. | ° 
| Allabout RAMBLERS in our fine Catalogue. ° 


ree at all Rambler Agencies, or sent 
direct for two 2-cent stamps. 


° GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO., ° 
Chicago. Boston. Washington. New York. 
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WE HAVE 

the most comprehensive 
stock of Fall and Winter 
Woollens ever shown 
under one roof. We 
Have the best equipped 
Tailor Shops in the City. 
We Have a thorough 
knowledge of all the In’s 
and Out's of Tailoring 
— our experience of over 
guarter century has 
faught us that your 
Order is safe in our 
ha nas. 

Call and leave It. 








Saniples mailed to non- 
residents, 


Ti Browdicay 
~ . 145 & 147 
; ; Bowery, 
9th Streer y 
Ke Goulave — New vork 








THE course of true | 


+s WILLIAMS’ Soaps—have as a foundation—over half-a-hundred years of unblemished reputation.” 


Sf 


4 Ly ip) N 


if 


Pimples—Eczema--all contagious skin and blood diseases peculiar 
to the face—prevented and cured by 


WILLIAMS 


STRONG TESTIMONY. 

Three years ago I was traveling from New York to San Francisco, and my face was in 
an awful condition. Large Sores and spots appeared and I could find nothing that would 
curethem. In San Francisco I bought a package of your Shaving Soap, and its daily use for 
Shaving and ToiLtetT—quickly removed every trace of the trouble—and I have not had a 
pimple or a sore since. Very Respectfully yours, 


Sema, Ata., Nov. 22, 1892. Givsert H. Crayton. 
A BARBER Says— 


Mr. Louis Plath, the proprietor of the Grand Pacific Hotel Barber Shop, at Chicago, III., 
says: “ Many of my customers are men who travel, who are exposed to all kinds of weather, 
and I have to be most careful to keep their faces in the best possible condition. Nothing helps 
me so much as Williams’ Shaving Soap. I have tried all other kinds, but it’s no use. They 
neither satisfy me nor my customers. Their is xothing like Williams’.” 


THE U. S. Navy— 


at the government yards, Washington, D.C., use Williams’ Soap. Mr. J. B. Hutton, the 
Barber in charge, says: 

“*For the past four years I have been employed by the Government as Barber in the 
United States Navy yards. 

**A sailor’s face is exposed to the hot, scorching sun most of the time, and when they 
came in to get shaved many were sore—badly blistered—and peeling. When I put on the 
lather their faces would smart and burn like fire, and they were in perfect torture until it was 
removed. I was using a cheap kind of Shaving Soap, procured in New York. I read and 
heard so much about Williams’ Shaving Soap, being so very cooling and healing, I decided to 
try it. That was the last I heard of smarting, sore faces. ILLIAMS’ Soap did heal.” 


AN EpbitTor’s STORY. 
Mr. Meyer Hoffmann, Editor of the “* National Barber,’ Philadelphia, says :— 

‘*By reason of my position as Editor of a Journal devoted to the interests of Barbers, I 
come into almost constant contact with them and know pretty well their requirements. 

“I was well aware that the most intelligent and_prosperous Barbers used your famous 
Williams’ Shaving Soap, but it was only recently that I learned why they used it and would 
have nothing else. 

**T have just got my face in shape again after one of the worst cases of pimples that I 
ever saw, and which was caused by being shaved in a shop that used a cheap, coarse soap, 
that was bought by the Barber because it cost three cents a bar less than Williams’. It wasa 
poor bargain for him and for me. It cost me days and nights of torture, loss of time and a 
good many dollars for doctor's bills. It cost 47m at least twenty-five customers, for no one 
who knew what I had suffered wanted-to be shaved in that Shop. 

**The Barber I patronize now uses Williams’ Soap. That’s why I patronize him.” 














9 SHAVING 
SOAPS 


actually 


CURE 


all sorts of 


FACE 


Blemishes—Pimples 
and 


SORES. 





Wi1iiaMs’ SHAVING 
STICK. 





Wictiam’s SHAVING CREAM. 


‘* Yankee” Shaving Soap—for use in private Shaving Cups . 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK—for Tourists and Travelers . 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING CREAM—Decorated China Jars . . 
WILLiams’ BARBERS’ SOAP—pound packages (6 cakes) 


Witurams’ Soars—are sold by all druggists—grocers—and Barber Supply houses. 
Samples of any brand—mailed—post-paid—for price in stamps by the makers. 


The J. B. 
(If you wish to be sure of avoiding—Barber’s Itch—Sycosis—Blood- 
poisoning-—insist that your Barber uses— 


WILLIAMS’ “sovrs° 


WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 











IT must be a happy vein that runs in the neighborhood of the funny bone. 
may | 


P P . EPUTATION 
General Lafayette. on his last trip to America, in 1825, | REPUTATION 


love is the track on brought several cases of the genuine Marie Brizard & Roger | be a bubble; but 
which the human race Cordials to America, and they have been in demand here | takes a long time 
is run ever since. For sale everywhere. | hlow it ‘ 
> . ‘ * - ad 

T. W. Stemmler, Union Square, New York. 











CARL UPMANN’S BOUQUET CIGAR. 





LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, Ba 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
America’s Favorite TEKN-CENT CIGAR. 


HIGHEST AWARD at the WORLD’S COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION. 


Factory, 406 & 408 East 59th Street, New York. 


For Sale by first-class Dealers Everywhere. 


nker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


it 
to 


TAN 







H 
EVERY rOF THE AGE 


pow oe pUT UP Que PouNe 


HINVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’FS. - PHILADE 





| DEAF" S & READ NOISES CURED 
by Petk’s Invisible ‘Tubular Ear Cushions, hispers 


heard. Successful when all remedies fail. Sold 
Quly by F. Hiscox, 853 B’way, N.¥. Write for book of proofs 


NTANEQUS,.<, 
D wae ECHOcOUN 
<TH GREATEST INVENTION 


A ot 
MILY SHOUL' pl, CANS. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN &SON. 


AVE IT. 


LPHIA 


FREE 
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‘“WHISHT " CLUB — The Shillelah. 


all parts of. the world, 


buys and sells Bills of Exchange on 





Have you ~~ 


RIGHTEOUS RESENTMENT. 

Mrs. O’TOOLE.—What did yez say 
to Missus Reagan whin she insulted 
yez? 

Mrs. RAFFERTY.—Faith, I did n’t 
say nothin’. I jist done it! 





What IT Is. 
JOHNNY.—What is atavism, Papa? 
Papa.— Atavism is that quality, my 

son, which explains why a descendant 
of an old family robs a bank. 


| <A pure article of champagne is a healthy beverage. 
P? | Get Cook's Extra Dry Imperial, 
0 years’ record. 
d \ Highest Award, Diploma and Medal, Columbian Supesttion. 











A refined complexion must use Pozzoni’s P 
der, It produces a soft and beautiful skin, 


OKER’S BITTER 
A Specific against Dyspepsia, 
and an Appetizer. 


DOUBLE BICYCLES 815 
Breech-Loader All kinds cheaper than else- 
$6.00. mie, Before 7a ber 
RIFLES $2.00 POWELL & CLEMENT CO. 
WATCHES 166 Main St., Cineinnati,O, 


LADIES WHO VALUE | 




















A HALE-FINISHED JOB. 
‘Sir, | am a self-made man!” 
‘‘Who interrupted you?” 


LE ELL LL LE LL LLL DOD ADA 


Liebig Company’s” 





These two words are 
known in every well 
ordered household 


throughout the world 
<¢ 
f 3 


as designating the 
oldest, purest, best 
and always-to-be-de- 
pended-upon 


Extract of Beef. 


SAPARD PIAA DAAAAAA 








AGAINST TOTAL DISABILITY, PARTIAL 
DISABILITY OR DEATH AT HOME OR ABROAD. 
WANTED. 


DAILY, MONTHLY. VEAROE 


©¢ WILLIAM St NEW 

















- Unlike the Dutch Process 
No Alkalies 


—OR— 


Other Chemicals 


are used in the 
preparation of 


Ww. BAKER & COS 


‘\BreakfastCocoa 


which is abvolutely 
pure and soluble. 
|| Ithas more than three times 
| the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or 
w Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, ‘costing less than one cent a cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGESTED. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass- 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposition, 1889, 
AND THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


20th Edition, postpaid for 26c. (or stamps’. 


THE HUMAN HAIR, 


Why it Falls Off, Turns Grey, and ms om 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F. A. S. 
D. K. Lone & Co., 1013 Arch St., Philads, Pa. 
“ Every one sheuid read this little book." —Atheneum. 











= ietante and Children. 





“ Castoria isso well adapted tochildrenthat J Castoria cures Colic, Constipation, 
I recommend it as superior to any prescription {| Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, “ructation, 
known to me.” H. A. Arcuer, M. D., Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di- 
111 So. Oxford &t., Brooklyn, N. Y. gestion, 
Without injurious medication. 


“The use of ‘Castoria is so universal and “For several years I have recommended 
its merits so well known that it seems a work | your ‘ Castoria,’ and shall always continue to 
of supererogation to endorse it. Few are the § do so as it has invariably produced beneficial 
intelligent families who do not keep Castoria | results.” 
within easy reach.” Epwin F. Parpeg, M. D., 

CarLos Marryy, D. D., 125th Street and 7th Ave., New York City, 
New York City. 


THE CenTAUR Company, 77 Murray STREET, New York Ciry. 





























A RARE OPPORTUNITY. 


Conpucror, — Is there a physician here? — Man in the next car 
’s got a fit. 
CAMERA-FIEND (starting up). — By Jove! where's my Trokonet ? 


"Young Mothers HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


should early learn the necessity of keeping on PA PE R WA RE H O US E. 


hand a supply of Gail Borden Eagle Brand Con- 

Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., . 
densed Milk for nursing babies, as well as for BRANCH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts. \ New York. 
general cooking. It has stood the test for | . _ 
years. As a food for infants it has no es. ‘PUCK’S LIBRARY” is Never “out of Print.” 





DEARER THAN Lire. 
Mr. PaRsoNn.— You had an awful disaster on your road, yesterday. 
GENERAL MANAGER.— Awful! Two engines and three coaches be Gestenyod 3 ! 





PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 77 10 CENTS. ALL DEALERS. 
PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 77 10 CENTS. ALL DEALERS. 
PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 77 10 CENTS. ALL DEALERS. 
PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 77 10 CENTS. ALL DEALERS. 


Being PUCK’S Best dents About the Juvenile Jumble. 





PLUCK i is a great factor of s success in life, “Some of the most successful men 
we have known have plucked others bare. 





JES 


A iets SMOKE 
We Col COULD NOT IMPROVE THE QUALITY 
if paid double the price Itis 
the choices, Smoking Tobacco 
A that experience can procuce 
or that money can buy 


“\ 906 BROS., SAR 





FACTORIE 
TROY.N.Y. 








$ REECHAM. inea a Box.” | 25 


EECHAMS 


 Dislodg e Bile, 

Stir 2 the Liver, 
:Cure Sick-Headache, 
Female Ailments, 
}Remove Disease and 
Promote Good Health. 


> Covered with a Tasteless & Soluble Coating. 


Famous the world over. 

> Ask for Beecham’s and take no others. 

Of all druggists. Price 25 cents a box. 
New Yorle Depot, 365 Canal St. 
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NO MORE GRAY HAIR 


| BRUCELINE, the only genuine remedy for restorins 
| gray hair to its natural color; no dye, and hai mless. 

BRUCE’sS HAIR TONIC cures baldness, streng gthens 
the hair, prevents it from falling out, rem oves dandru 
and diseases of the scalp. 

Treatise on the hair sent free on application. 

PRICE PER BOTTLE, $1.00. Druggists, 01 NY 

THE BRUCELINE CO., 377 6th Ave., near 23d St., 
Thousands of Testimonials. 








NaS, CUT THIS OUT and send ne 
fA us with yournanit and < 
iN dress and we wii! sendy0' 
‘ this watch bye wr’ 
for examin A 
“\ Guarantee For 5 Years } 

and chain & charm 

sent with it. You ex- 

amine it an dif you 

think it a bargain 
y our sample f} 
, 82.50, and itis ¥ 
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THE KING OF BREWERS. 





The Anheuser - Busch Beer Receives the 
Highest Award by the Columbian Jury. 


perhaps, had a more difficult task than 


No ju 
the one which had to sit in judgment over the hun- 
dreds of excellent brands of beer manufactured in 
this and foreign countries, hence it is so much more 


a - 


ZZ 





ADOLPHUS BUSCH, 
OF THE ANHEUSER - BUSCH BREWING ASSO- 
CIATION OF ST. LOUIS. 


PRESIDENT 





Anheuser-Busch Brewing Asso- 
ciation of St that the jury has awarded to 
the beer of this firm the highest diploma, and that 


no other concern has gained for the various essential 


gratifying to the 


. Louis, 


qualities of good beer so many points in its favor 
Anheuser - Busch Brewing Association of 
St. Louis. This verdict of the Columbian jury, con- 
sisting of connoisseurs and chemists of the highest 


as the 


rank, has sustained the popular opinion that the 
Anheuser-Busch Beer is the best in this country. 
Mr. Adolphus Busch, 
can justly feel proud over this result, gained by the 


the president of the concern, 


best business methods, which exclude corn and other 
adulterants and use the finest material only that can 
be procured in this country and Europe. 

The coat-of-arms of the Anheuser-Busch Brewing 
Association shows the American Eagle. The Eagle 
has taken the highest flight, with the first prize in its 
beak. 


oO a “y 


SN 
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PARSIMONIOUS. 
O'ROURKE (as his host goes to the sideboard for the brandy).— Oi tould 
yez he had a harrud time av it kaping oop this stoyle. 
LAFFERTY.— Phoy ? 
O’RouRKE.— Look at th’ thimble he 's a-goin’ to serve th’ liquor in! 
Nervous ] ely 


eadaches | promptly « cured by 
Bromo- “Seltzer — Trial bottle oc. 

















Wy jf 
4/ 44 


mail. 


DEAD RIGHT. 

“Ah, there is no 
happiness like domes- 
tic happiness!" 

‘« T know there is n't. 
That's the reason I'm 
never going tomarry.” 

CHICAGO JEWEL- 
ER.— Do you wish a 
plain tiara? 

Mrs. NEWGOLD.— 
No; I think I'll take 
one of those tiara- 
boom-de-ayes I ‘ve 
heard so much about. 


AN optimist is a 
man who looks on 
the bright side of 
everything so long 
as everything goes 
his way. 

AN UPPER CUT — 
—— One of the 








SPEAKS FOR ITSELF — The Phonograph. 


After a night with the boys 


Yours for a clear head — Bromo-Seltzer. 


This poor man 


has become 


If 





ROME is the Eternal 
City, and ‘ Pro Bono 
Publico” and ‘ Veri- 
tas"’ are the Eternal 
Citizens. 





a little horse. 


you become a little hoarse 
You should be cured, at once, of course ; 
More horse it does not do to be, 
Better use Whitman’s Jujube. 
WHITMAN’S JUJUBE for Singers and Public Speakers. 
Keeps the throat moist and the voice clear. 
everywhere. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut } Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Mailed for 25 cents. 





SHAYNE’S FURS 


NEW YORK, CHICAGO. 


ARE THE BEST. 


Seven Highest Awards of the 


World’s Columbian Exposition 
Received by us on Garments of 


RUSSIAN SABLE, 
NATURAL HUDSON BAY 
OTTER, DYED HUDSON 
BAY OTTER, SEALSKIN, 
FISHER, FUR PELTS 
DRESSED READY FOR 
USE. ALL KINDS. 


THE NEW NECK BOA, 


with head and claws in per- 
fect representation of the 
in all the leading 






prices : 


animal, 
fashionable furs, 
be found useful for one’s own use or 
for Christmas Gifts. 


Goods sent postpaid, at following 


which will 





Genuine Mink, $5; better grade, $8, and the hand- 


somest for ¢ro. 


Genuine Hudson’s Bay Sable, good 


quality, $10; better for $15 ; handsome for $20; very 


handsome, $25; and 


the darkest and choicest for $30. 
Russian Sable, $50, $75, $100, $150, $200, $250. 


FASHION BOOK MAILED FREE. | 


C. C. SHAYNE, Manufacturing Furrier, 


124 & 126 West 42d Street, New York. 
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Ti koeeec 


Is your Razor dull? 
15 cents per “< Ay 
New York. 


Razorine will sharpen any razor. 
2 W. 14th St., 


RAZORINE CO., 


of the best novels, racy short stories, 
burlesques, etc., 

Now is the time to subscribe for both these publica- 
tions to avail of following 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENT: 


For $5.00 both will be sent throughout entire year 








has become 
more horse. 


They are read wherever English is spoken. 


TOWN TOPICS 





SOCIETY is made up 
of concealments; and 
the one who is most 
adept is the leader. 


Hope is the feeling 
that makes a man be- 
lieve that something 
will happen which he 
knows will not. 

THE pinch of pover- 
ty isless Harmful to the 
body than the pinch of 
wealth is to the soul. 


IT was the man with 


the gout who lived, 
not wisely, but too 
well. .. 


Sold 
A WINDOW BLIND— 
‘* Temperance Drinks 


Osy.” “7 
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LYONS 


Silk and Wool Fabrics 


New Designs and Winter Colorings. 


FANCY ARMURE, COTELINE, AND BARRE 
Effects anes ety. for combinations with 


ELVET or SATIN TRIMMINGS. 


COLORED VELOUTINE, COTELE, 


Bengaline, Armure. 
Silk and Wool COATING FABRICS. 





Droadovary A 9b st. 


NEW YORK. 


What ? 





32 pages.) 


The brightest, wittiest, spiciest, most complete and 
entertaining Weekly ever published. 
Press and Public all concede this), 


TALES FROM TOWN TOPICS 


and 


(256 pages) 
Quarterly Magazine 
poems, sketches, 
by the cleverest writers of the day. 


7894 and Town Topics for the rest of this year, 
Free, including great Christmas Number (price 25 
cents) and 


TALES FROM TOWN TOPICS, 


Holiday Number (10), containing the great prize novel 


ANTHONY KENT, 


will be sent free, postpaid ; or, 

For $1.00 trial subscription for 3 months, any back 
Number you may specify of TALEs From Town Topics 
will be sent free in addition to the Weekly 


TOWN TOPICS 


for one-quarter year. 


N. B.— Remit now in cheque, money order, or pos- 


tal note, to TOWN TOPICS, 21 West 23rd St., N. Y. 
89> For Christmas Number (double) 


of Town Top- 


Ics, out December 7th, the best of the year, ask your 
Newsman ; 


or, send stamps, 25 cents, as above. 


| 








A Powerful 
Flesh Maker. 

A process that kills the 
taste of cod-liver oil has 
done good service—but 
the process that both kills 
the taste and effects par- 
tial digestion has done 
much more. 


Scott’s Emulsion 


stands alone in the field 
of fat-foods. It is easy of 
assimilation because part- 
ly digested before taken. 
Scott's Emulsion checks Con- 
sumption and all other 
wasting diseases. 


Prepared by Scott & Bowne, Chemists, 
New York. Sold by druggists everywhere, 


Try BARKEEPER’S 
FRIEND POLISH. 


Our diamond-studded cup is overflowing with 
woe, because we have not been able to supply 
all demands for PICKINGS FROM PUCK, Ioth 
Crop, for the past two or three weeks. We say 
this in apology to the Czar of Russia, Bismarck, 
King Lobengula, Dick Croker, and other for- 
eign friends, who wrote us indignant letters 
asking us why we could n't supply the demand. 

We told them we would try to do it as soon as 
possible, and now we take pleasure in stating to 
our impatient and expectant world that we have 
just got out another edition of this picturesque 
and poetical publication, and now is the time to 
send in your orders. Ata future date we may 
follow the suggestion now entertained, given us 
by the Maharajah Dhuleep Singh, and get out 
an édition de luxe — or what a facetious friend of 
ours has been pleased to call a ‘‘lugsy"’ edition 
—especially for the Orient. PICKINGS FROM 
Puck is packed with good things. In short, it 
is a plum-pudding, so full of plums that the 
pudding can only be found with a telescope, 

25 cents. All Dealers. 
By mail from the publishers on receipt of price. 














Pennsylvania Railroad Tours to 
Washington. 

Pursuing the policy which has been so success- 
fully maintained during the past few Winters, 
the Pennsylvania Railroad Company announces 
a series of pleasure tours to Washington for the 
Fall, Winter, and Spring of 1893-4. ‘These tours 
have won great popularity on account of the uni- 
versal interest which attaches to the National 

Capital, the iow rates, convenient limits, and 
liberal conditions which the tickets bear. 

The dates of leaving New York are November 
3goth, December 14th, December 28th, January 
18th, February 8th, March 1st, March 22d, April 
12th, May 3d, and May a2gth. 

The rate tor these tours will be $13 from New 
York, Brooklyn, and Jersey City, covering all 
necessary expenses during the period of the 
trips, excepting meals ev route. The special 
train will leave New York 11.00, Brooklyn ro 4o, 
and Jersey City 11.14 A. M., and arrive in 
Washington at 5.20 P. M. A tourist agent and 
chaperon will accompany each tour. 

On the third day the parties will leave Wash- 
ington at 3.15 P. M., thus affording considerable 
time in the most beautiful and interesting of 
American cities. 








NHEUSER-FRUSCH PEER 


Awarded the 


GRAND FIRST PRIZE 





be th 


ee oa 


and SIX MEDALS AND DIPLOMAS 
AT WORLD’S EXHIBITION 


ON ACCOUNT OF EXCELLENCE IN EVERY RESPECT. 


Highest score in Quality and Absolute Purity. 
Hop and Malt Flavor. 
Brilliancy. 

Highest score in Commercial Importance of Brewery 
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CHAMBERMAID. — Shure, this young man do be afther havin’ 
some foine toilet articles. 
































‘‘Lor’s! Oi hear him comin’. I'll joomp in this closet till 
he goes out.” 































































































CHARLEY LASTYER.— Well, I'll put in an hour or two ot 
stucy. 




























































































‘‘ Yes, Mother; I’m working very hard, taking little or no 
pleasure. 









































A orkyrete 





“No, sir! I'll not let you stay there another hour!"’ 


CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE; OR, TROUBLE AT COLLEGE. 





